little  Journeys  for  1907 

By  ELBERT  HUBBARD 

Will  be  to  the  Homes  of  Great  Reformers 

• i.  M 

The  Subjects  are  as  Follows: 

John  Wesley  John  Bright 

Henry  George  Bradlaugh 

Garibaldi  Theodore  Parker 

Richard  Cobden  Oliver  Cromwell 

Thomas  Paine  Anne  Hutchinson 

John  Knox  J.  J.  Rousseau 

; - v . ; X . .*i-  .....  v :-•>  l . A - 


HE  individual  who  does  a great 
and  magnificent  work  is  on  close 
and  friendly  terms  with  God  ^ 

i'fT . 

He  is  the  son  of  God  and  it  is  necessary 
that  he  should  feel  his  kinship  in  order 
to  do  his  work 


Entered  at  the  postoffice  at  East  Aurora,  New  York,  for  transmissibn 
as  second-class  mail  matter.  Copyright,  1907,  by  Elbert  Hubbard 
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The  Roycroft  Inn 

American  Plan 

TWO  DOLLARS  A DAY 


ROOMS  with  Private  Bath  and  Out-of-Door 
Sleeping  Room,  three  dollars  a day  for  each 
person.  ^Specially  Furnished  De  Luxe  Rooms 
with  private  bath,  namely,  “Ruskin,”  “Morris” 
and  “Emerson,”  four  dollars  a day  for  each 
person.  «*By  the  week  a discount  of  ten  per 
cent  is  allowed  from  these  prices.  Electric 
Lights,  Steam  Heat,  Turkish  Baths,  Running 
Water,  Art  Gallery,  Chapel,  Camp-in- woods, 
Library,  Music  Room,  Ballroom,  Garden  and 
Wood  Pile,  There  are  Classes  and  Lectures 
covering  the  following  subjects:  Art,  Music, 
Literature,  Physiology,  Nature-Study,  History 
and  Right-Living,  Daily  walks  and  talks  a-field 
—trips  to  the  woods,  lake,  Roycroft  camp,  etc. 


THE  ROYCROFTERS 

East  Aurora,  Erie  County,  New  York 


TAX  ALL  CHURCH  PROPERTY 


fll 


RS.  ELBERT  HUBBARD  will 
give  her  lecture  “Woman’s  Work: 
an  Inquiry  and  a Suggestion,”  as  follows: 


BOSTON,  MASS,— Whickering  Hall 
Wednesday  Evening,  October  2. 

CHICAGO,  ILL. — Assembly  Hall,  Fine  Arts  Bld’g 
Friday  Evening,  October  11. 
MINNEAPOLIS,  MINN.. — First  Unitarian  Church 
Saturday  Afternoon  at  Three  o’clock,  October  12. 
Seats  on  sale  at  McCarthy’s  Book  Store. 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. — First  Congregational  Church 
Monday  Afternoon  at  Three  o’clock,  October  14. 
SEATTLE,  WASH.— Eagan  Hall 
Monday  Evening,  October  21. 
PORTLAND,  ORE,— Murlark  Hall 
Wednesday  Evening,  October  23. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.— Van  Ness  Theater 
Sunday  Morning  at  Eleven  o’clock, October  27 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.— Simpson’s  Auditorium 
Wednesday  Evening,  October  30, 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH.— First  Methodist  Church 
Saturday  Evening,  November  2. 

DENVER,  COLO.— Woman’s  Club  Auditorium,  Glenarm 
Street  Bet.  14th  & 15th.,  Tuesday  Eve.,  November  5. 
Seats  on  sale  at  Knight  & Campbell’s 

ST.  LOUIS.  MO. — Fine  Arts  Museum 
Thursday  Evening,  November  7. 

Seats  on  sale  at  Bollman  Bros. 

Evening  lectures  commence  at  Eight-fifteen  o’clock. 


This  Then  Is  To  Announce  A 

William  Morris  Book 


Being  a Little  Journey  by  Elbert  Hubbard, 
and  some  Letters,  heretofore  unpublished, 
written  to  his  friend  and  fellow  worker, 
Robert  Thomson,  all  throwing ' a side-light 
more  or  less,  on  the  man  and  his  times 

, * \ 

Printed  on  hand  made  paper,  in 
red  and  black  with  Morris  Ini- 
tials, facsimile  reproduction  of 
MS.,  and  two  portraits  on  Japan 
Vellum  s*  Bound  in  limp  leather, 
silk  lined,  with  silk  marker,  $2.00 

THE  ROYCROFTERS 

East  Aurora,  Erie  County,  New  York 


JUST  OUT 


HE  modern  stylists  in  English — there 


are  precious  few — get  their  bias  from  the 


French.  Theirs  is  the  antithesis  of  futile 


piffle,  or  pifflous  souffle.  The  man  who  writes 
Johnsonese  can  never  again  get  a hearing. 

Victor  Hugo  was  the  first  of  modern  stylists, 
and  to  him  Tom  Watson,  Alfred  Henry  Lewis, 
William  Marion  Reedy,  and  Edgar  Saltus  trace 
a legitimate  lineage.  Writers  with  blots  on  their 
literary  ’scutcheons-  trace  elsewhere.  The  best 
example  of  Victor  Hugo  at  his  best  is  his  “The 
Battle  of  Waterloo.” 

We  have  done  this  masterpiece  into  boldface 
print,  special  initials  and  ornaments,  a portrait 
by  Schneider  in  photogravure  on  Imperial  Japan. 
Price,  either  bound  in  solid  boards  or  limp 
leather,  $2.00.  A few  in  modeled  leather,  Japan 
paper,  $10.00.  In  three-fourths  levant,  $10.00. 


EAST  AURORA,  NEW  YORK 
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THE  ROYCROFTERS 


SPECIAL  BOOKLETS 


flfO  Manufacturers,  Wholesalers,  Department  Stores,  Banks, 
Railroads,  Trust  Companies,  Private  Schools,  Colleges  and 
Institutions.  We  can  supply  Booklets  and  Preachments  by 
Elbert  Hubbard,  by  the  thousand — your  ad.  on  the  cover  and 
a four-  or  eight-page  insert,  all  in  De  Luxe  Form.  These  pam- 
phlets are  real  contributions  to  industrial  literature.  One  rail- 
road used  several  million  & One  department  store  used  five 
hundred  thousand. 

Thomas  Jefferson  once  said,  “To  gain  leisure;  wealth  must 
first  be  secured ; but  once  leisure  is  gained,  more  people  use  it  in 
the  pursuit  of  pleasure  than  employ  it  in  acquiring  knowledge.” 
Q A study  of  these  pamphlets  will  not  only  help  you  to  gain 
the  wealth  that  brings  leisure,  but  better  yet,  they  make  for 
the  acquirement  of  knowledge  instead  of  the  pursuit  of  pleas- 
ure. There  has  been  nothing  better  written  teaching  the  solid 
habits  of  thrift  since  Benjamin  Franklin  wrote  his  maxims, 
than  these  pamphlets.  They  appeal  to  all  classes  of  people  and 
are  read,  preserved  and  passed  along.  These  are  the  titles : 


A Message  to  Garcia  & The  Boy  from  Missouri 
Valley  & The  Closed  or  Open  Shop— Which? 

Chicago  Tongue  Get  Out  or  Get  In  Line  The  > 
Cigarettist  Pasteboard  Proclivities  The  Parcel 
Post  jt  Watch  Wisdom  From  a Business  College 
to  the  White  House  jt  How  to  Get  Others  to  Do 
Your  Work 

SEND  ONE  DOLLAR  FOR  THE  WHOLE  SET 


THE  ROYCROFTERS,  East  Aurora,  N.  Y. 


MEAT  OR  CEREALS 

A Question  of  Interest  to  All  Careful  Persons. 


Arguments  on  food  are  interesting.  Many  persons 


adopt  a vegetarian  diet  on  the  ground  that  thpy  do  not 
like  to  feel  that  life  has  been*  taken  to  feed  them,  nor 
do  they  fancy  the  thought  of  eating  dead  meat. 


pastry,  etc.,  produces  serious  bowel  troubles,  because 
the  bowel  digestive  organs,  (where  starch  is  digested)* 
are  overtaxed  and  the  food  ferments,  producing  gas, 
and  microbes  generate  in  the  decayed  food,  frequently 
bringing  on  peritonitis  and  appendicitis. 

Starchy  food  is  absolutely  essential  to  the  human 
body.  Its  best  form  is  shown  in  the  food  “ Grape- 
Nuts,”  where  the  starch  is  changed  into  a form  of 
sugar  during  the  process  of  its  manufacture.  In  this 
way,  the  required  food  is  presented  to  the  system  in 
a pre-digested  form  and  is  immediately  made  into 
blood  and  tissue,  without  taxing  the  digestive  organs. 


the  person  using  Grape-Nuts  gains  quickly  in  physical 
and  mental  strength.  Why  in  mental?  Because  the 
food  contains  delicate  particles  of  Phosphate  of  Potash 
obtained  from  the  grains,  and  this  unites  with  the 
albumen  of  all  food  and  the  combination  is  what 
nature  uses  to  rebuild  worn  out  cells  in  the  brain. 
This  is  a scientific  fact  that  can  be  easily  proven  by 
ten  days’  use  of  Grape-Nuts.  “ There’s  a Reason.” 
Read,  “The  Road  to  Wellville,”  in  pkgs.< 


On  the  other  hand,  too  great  consumption 
partly  cooked,  starchy  oats  and  wheat  or  white  bread, 


A rwnarkable  result  in  nourishment  is  obtained ; 


LITTLE*?^ 
JOURNEYS  ! 


Written  by  Elbert  Hubbard  and 
done  into  a Printed  Book  by  The 
Roycrofters  at  their  Shop  which  is 
in  East  Aurora,  Erie  Co.,  New  York 
AUGUST,  MCMVII 


THE  Right  Hon.  Baronet  has  said  there  has  been  no  word  of 
recantation.  The  Right  Hon.  Baronet  speaks  truth.  There  has 
been  no  recantation,  neither  will  there  be.  You  have  no  right  to  ask 
me  for  any  recantation.  You  have  no  right  to  ask  me  for  anything. 
If  I am  legally  disqualified,  lay  the  case  before  the  courts.  When  you 
ask  me  to  make  a statement,  you  are  guilty  of  impertinence  to  me, 
of  treason  to  the  traditions  of  this  House,  and  of  impeachment  of  the 
liberties  of  the  people  jt  I beg  you  now,  do  not  plunge  me  into  a 
struggle  I would  shun.  The  law  gives  me  no  remedy  if  the  House 
decides  against  me.  Do  not  mock  at  the  constituencies.  If  you  place 
yourself  above  the  law,  you  leave  me  no  course  save  lawless  agita- 
tion, instead  of  reasonable  pleading.  It  is  easy  to  begin  such  a strife, 
but  none  knows  how  it  would  end  ^ You  think  I am  an  obnoxious 
man,  and  that  I have  no  one  on  my  side.  If  that  be  so,  then  the 
more  reason  that  this  House,  grand  in  the  strength  of  its  centuries  of 
liberty,  should  have  now  that  generosity  in  dealing  with  one  who 
to-morrow  may  be  forced  into  a struggle  for  public  opinion  against  it. 

— BRADLAUGH  to  the  House  of  Commons 


% 
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Bradlaugh 
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GREAT  REFORMERS 

' ^ HOMAS  PAINE,  Robert  In- 
gersoll  and  Charles  Bradlaugh 
form  a trinity  of  names  insep- 
arably linked.  The  memory 
of  Paine  was  for  many  years 
covered  beneath  the  garbage 
of  prevarication.  In  order  to 
find  the  man  we  had  to  ex- 
cavate for  him.  Happily,  with 
the  help  of  Rev.  Moncure  D. 
Conway,  we  found  him. 
Ingersoll’s  life  lies  open  to  us, 
and  the  honest,  loving,  and  gentle  nature  of  the  man 
is  beyond  dispute  & The  pious  pedants  who  tried  to 
traduce  him  were  self-indicted.  No  one  now  even 
thinks  to  answer  them.  The  man  who  said,  “ In  a 
world  where  death  is,  there  is  no  time  to  hate,”  needs 
no  defense.  We  smile.  With  Bradlaugh  it  is  the  same. 
His  biography  in  two  volumes,  by  his  daughter,  is  a 
very  human  document.  The  work  is  worthy  of  com- 
parison with  that  most  excellent  book,  the  life  of 
Huxley  by  his  son. 

The  essence  of  good  biography  lies  largely  in  indis- 
cretion. This  loving  daughter's  tribute  to  her  father 
tells  things  which  some  might  say  do  no  honor  to 
anybody.  Quite  true,  but  these  are  the  corroborating 
things  which  inform  us  that  the  book  is  truth. 

Charles  Bradlaugh  performed  for  England  the  same 
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GREAT  REFORMERS— Bradlaugh 


service  that  Robert  Ingersoll  did  for  America  jt  Both 
presented  the  minority  report.  Through  their  influence 
the  Church  was  able  to  renounce  the  devil  and  all  his 
works 

These  men  were  both  born  in  the  year  1833,  about  a 
month  apart.  In  many  ways  they  were  very  much 
alike  In  physique  they  were  heroic;  both  were 
lawyers;  both  were  natural  orators. 

Bradlaugh,  however,  began  his  radical  career  before 
he  was  of  age,  while  Ingersoll  was  nearly  forty  before 
he  set  aside  diplomacy  and  ceased  wooing  bronchitis, 
d Charles  Bradlaugh  was  the  first  child  of  a worthy 
clerk  married  to  a housemaid.  His  father  never  earned 
more  than  two  guineas  a week.  All  these  parents  ever 
did  for  their  son  was  to  supply  him  with  physical  life, 
and  teach  him  by  antithesis  ^ No  trace  can  be  found 
that  he  in  any  mental  characteristic  resembled  either. 
Parents  are  evidently  people  who  are  used  for  a pur- 
pose by  a Something. 

Bradlaugh* s parents  were  wedded  to  the  established 
order,  and  never  doubted  the  literal  inspiration  of  the 
scriptures.  They  also  believed  in  the  divine  origin  ot 
the  prayer  book,  a measure  of  credulity  which  although 
commendable,  is,  I believe,  not  required.  These  par- 
ents were  severe,  exacting,  imperious — not  bad  nor 
exactly  cruel — simply  “ consistent.’*  They  believed 
that  man  was  a worm  of  the  dust,  and  stood  by  the 
traditions  They  believed  in  the  dogma  of  total 
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depravity  and  lived  up  to  it.  Q A bundle  of  old  clothes 
sent  yearly  from  a rich  cousin  in  Kent  was  an  epoch. 
Sugar  in  the  house  was  out  of  the  question,  and  once 
when  the  rich  cousin  in  Kent,  who  was  an  omnibus 
inspector,  sent  a pound  of  brown  sugar  in  the  pocket 
of  an  old  coat,  the  sweets  suddenly  vanished.  Charles 
was  accused  and  stubbornly  denied  the  theft.  He  was 
then  punished  with  the  handy  strap  for  both  the 
denial  and  the  larceny  Later  it  turned  out  that  a 
little  girl  next  door  stole  the  sugar,  and  when  Charles 
refused  to  inform  on  her,  she  informed  on  herself. 
Then  the  boy  was  again  whipped  because  he  had  not 
informed  on  the  girl.  Charles  got  all  of  the  disgrace 
and  none  of  the  sugar. 

Charles  was  sent  to  a ‘‘ragged  school”  and  became, 
at  the  mature  age  of  ten,  so  exact  a penman  that  he 
almost  rivalled  his  father,  who  could  write  the  Lord’s 
Prayer  on  the  back  of  a postage  stamp.  At  this  school, 
beside  getting  an  education,  Charles  got  pedagogic 
scars  on  his  body  which  ten  years  later  when  he 
enlisted  in  the  army,  were  noted  in  the  physical 
description  & & 

The  daughter  of  Bradlaugh  has  in  her  possession  a 
beautiful  motto  from  Scripture  done  into  antique  text 
by  the  lad  for  his  mother  when  the  boy  was  nine 
years  old.  All  around  the  motto  are  flying  birds  penned 
in  pure  Spencerian  & The  motto  is  this,  “Then  said 
Joab,  I may  not  tarry  long  with  thee.  And  he  took 
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three  darts  in  his  hand  and  thrust  them  through  the 
heart  of  Absalom  while  he  was  yet  alive  in  the  midst 
of  the  oak.  And  ten  young  men  of  Joab’s  smote  Absa- 
lom and  slew  him.”  This  was  before  the  art  of  work- 
ing mottoes  with  worsted  in  perforated  cardboard  had 
been  perfected. 

When  ten  years  of  age  Charles  was  taken  from  school 
and  hired  out  as  an  office  boy  at  five  shillings  a week, 
the  money  being  paid  to  the  father  and  duly  used  for 
the  support  of  the  family.  It  is  good  to  see,  though, 
that  at  that  early  day  the  expense  account  was  made 
to  serve  its  legitimate  use.  When  the  boy  had  bundles 
to  deliver  and  was  given  money  for  ’bus  fare,  he 
walked  and  kept  the  fare.  The  bridge  toll  was  a half- 
penny and  by  climbing  aboard  of  a wagon  this  was 
saved.  To  be  back  on  time  he  would  run.  He  became 
an  expert  in  catching  on  ’buses  and  riding  on  the  axle 
of  cabs,  well  out  of  reach  of  the  driver’s  whip.  With 
the  money  so  saved  he  bought  penny  tracts  on  politics, 
history  and  religion.  One  day  he  was  sent  to  deliver 
a bundle  to  Mark  Marsden,  a writer  and  publisher. 
Charles  did  not  know  the  man,  but  in  his  hand,  all 
unconsciously,  he  carried  a tract  written  by  Marsden. 
Nothing  interests  an  author  like  a copy  of  his  own 
amusing  works.  Marsden  gave  the  boy  two  pats  on 
the  head,  a bun,  a half-crown  and  three  penny  pam- 
phlets on  political  economy. 

Charles  went  away  stepping  high,  but  his  tongue  was 
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so  paralyzed  by  surprise  and  joy,  that  he  forgot  to 
thank  the  man.  Twenty  years  after  he  remembered 
the  transaction  vividly — it  was  the  first  real  human 
kindness  that  had  ever  come  his  way.  He  told  of  it, 
standing  on  the  same  platform  with  Marsden  and 
speaking  to  two  thousand  people  Marsden  had  for- 
gotten the  incident — happy  Marsden,  who  gave  out 
love  and  joy  as  he  journeyed  and  made  no  notes.  This 
little  story  proves  two  things:  That  authors  are  not 
wholly  bad,  and  that  kindness  to  a boy  is  a good 
investment.  Boys  grow  to  be  men — at  least  some  do, 
and  I trust  it  will  not  be  denied  that  all  men  were 
once  boys  jfc  Bradlaugh,  to  the  day  of  his  death,  was 
always  kind  to  boys.  He  realized  that  with  them  he 
was  dealing  with  soul-stuff,  and  that  destiny  awaited 
just  around  the  corner. 

When  Charles  was  fourteen  years  old  he  had  gravi- 
tated to  the  cashier’s  desk,  and  his  pay  was  twelve 
shillings  a week. 

He  was  large  of  his  age,  and  the  life  of  the  streets 
had  sharpened  his  wits,  so  he  was  old  for  his  years. 
He  was  studious  and  very  religious,  as  children 
struggling  with  adolescence  often  are.  Sundays  were 
sacred  to  church,  morning  and  evening,  and  the  spare 
hours  were  given  over  to  reading  the  lives  of  the 
martyrs  Only  on  week  days  did  he  read  history  or 
political  tracts  & In  Sunday  School  he  was  a very 
promising  teacher. 
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Then  comes  in  one  the  Rev.  J.  G.  Packer,  incumbent 
of  St.  Peters,  who  lives  in  history  only  because  he 
entered  into  a quarrel  with  this  boy. 

Young  Bradlaugh  was  preparing  for  confirmation;  he 
could  say  the  catechism  backward  and  forward,  and  he 
also  knew  Bible  history  from  Genesis  to  Revelation. 
But  he  could  not  reconcile  certain  portions  of  Bible 
history  with  our  belief  in  an  all-loving,  and  an  all- 
wise and  ever  just  God.  So  he  wrote  to  his  pastor  a 
long  and  respectful  letter  in  precise  and  exact  Spen- 
cerian, asking  for  light. 

Now  the  Rev.  J.  G.  Packer  regarded  interrogation  as 
proof  of  depravity  and  straightway  sent  the  letter  to 
the  boy’s  father.  At  the  same  time  he  suspended  the 
youth  for  three  months  from  Sunday  School,  de- 
nouncing him  before  the  school  as  atheistical,  all  this 
in  the  interests  of  discipline.  These  tactics  of  coercion 
were  the  rule  a hundred  years  ago,  and  the  Rev.  J.  G. 
Packer  had  simply  lost  his  reckoning  as  to  longitude 
and  time.  There  was  a violent  scene  between  father 
and  son,  and  the  boy  being  too  big  to  chastise,  was 
simply  handed  a few  pages  of  Billingsgate. 

At  this  time  Bonner’s  Fields  was  a great  place  for 
open  air  meetings.  The  custom  of  public  speaking  in 
London  parks  still  continues,  and  on  any  pleasant 
Sunday  afternoon  one  can  hear  all  kinds  of  orthodox 
and  heretical  vagaries  defended  on  the  turf  Young 
Bradlaugh  took  to  the  open  air  meetings,  and  lifted 
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up  his  voice  in  praise,  feeling  the  usual  stimulus  and 
joyous  uplift  that  goes  with  martyrdom.  After  his  own 
orthodox  service  was  over,  he  sought  out  the  oppo- 
sition and  tried  to  silence  the  infidels  in  debate.  One 
of  these  infidels,  in  pity  for  the  boy’s  innocence  and 
ignorance,  loaned  him  a copy  of  Paine’s  “ Age  of 
Reason.”  Up  to  this  time  he  had  never  heard  of  Paine. 
Now  he  began  to  study  him,  and  he  began  by  reading 
his  life.  From  this  he  gleaned  the  fact  that  Paine  had 
suffered  for  conscience  sake  and  had  been  driven  out 
of  England,  just  as  he,  himself,  had  been  driven  out 
of  the  church.  QThe  three  months’  suspension  having 
expired,  young  Bradlaugh  was  invited  to  come  back 
into  the  fold.  But  he  did  not  come  J*  He  had  been 
learning  things.  Paine  and  persecution  had  sharpened 
his  mind.  I do  not  believe  that  Packer  drove  Brad- 
laugh into  atheism,  but  I do  believe  that  he  hastened 
the  process  by  about  twenty  years.  Bradlaugh  did  not 
have  the  quality  of  mind  that  could  ever  have  been 
encysted  by  orthodoxy. 

Boyhood  was  being  left  behind.  He  had  joined  a Free 
Thinker’s  Club  which  met  at  a coffee-house  kept  by 
Mrs.  Richard  Carlile  who  had  come  up  from  London, 
alone,  from  the  country,  and  published  a little  maga- 
zine devoted  to  the  rights  of  woman.  She  had  kept  up 
the  fight  for  freedom  for  a score  of  years.  Poverty  and 
calumny  could  not  subdue  her.  She  was  bordering  on 
fifty,  and  spoke  in  the  parks,  to  all  and  any  who  would 
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listen,  scorning  to  take  up  a collection  Her  private 
character  was  beyond  reproach.  Indeed,  her  name- 
sake, Tammas  the  Titan,  who  spelled  his  name  in  a 
different  way,  speaks  of  her  as  one  “ insultingly 
virtuous.”  And  so  the  Rev.  J.  G.  Packer  discovered 
that  young  Bradlaugh  was  “loitering  at  the  coffee- 
house of  that  Jezebel,  the  Carlile  woman.”  Straight- 
way he  wrote  a letter  to  young  Bradlaugh  giving  him 
three  days  in  which  to  return  to  the  church,  renounc- 
ing all  infidel  beliefs,  or  his  employers  would  be 
informed  of  his  habits,  in  which  case  his  cashiership 
would  be  taken  from  him.  CJThis  letter  was  evidently 
the  joint  work  of  the  boy’s  parents  and  the  busy  and 
unctious  clergyman.  The  only  trouble  was  that  their 
plan  worked  too  well. 

The  boy  believing  that  it  meant  the  loss  of  his 
position,  was  desperate.  He  waited  until  two  days 
had  expired,  and  then  on  the  morning  of  the  third 
boldly  resigned  his  position,  and  taking  his  scanty 
effects  left  home  forever.  Thus  began  that  lifelong 
fight  for  freedom,  which  ended  only  with  His  death. 


32 


GREAT  REFORMERS— Bradlaugh 


ND  so  we  find  Charles  Brad- 
laugh  absolutely  severed  from 
his  parents.  He  used  to  walk 
up  and  down  past  the  home 
that  was  once  his,  but  his 
sisters  were  forbidden,  on  pain 
of  being  turned  into  the  streets, 
to  speak  to  him. 

That  he  suffered  terribly  there 
is  no  doubt;  but  that  a fine, 
sustaining  pride  was  his,  is 
equally  true.  Sorrow  is  never 
quite  all  sorrow,  and  most  funerals  carry  with  them  a 
dash  of  consoling  satisfaction  for  the  mourners. 
Young  Bradlaugh  now  began  to  concentrate  on  his 
books — he  felt  sure  that  he  had  a mission.  He  became 
a waiter  at  a coffee-house,  then  a clerk,  next  a sales- 
man, but  the  reputation  of  being  an  infidel  followed 
him,  and  he  could  not  disprove  the  charge.  In  fact  I 
do  not  think  he  tried  to,  for  on  Sundays  he  was  at 
Hyde  Park  lecturing  on  temperance  and  saying 
unsavory  things  about  the  clergy  on  account  of  their 
indifference  concerning  the  real  needs  of  the  people. 

A teetotaler  in  England  then  was  almost  as  much 
of  a curiosity  as  in  the  days  of  Franklin.  Young  Brad- 
laugh seemed  to  possess  all  the  heresies.  He  became 
» a vegetarian,  rented  a room  for  three  shillings  a week 
and  boarded  himself  on  sixpence  a day.  Cooking  is  a 
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matter  of  approbation  and  emulation,  and  he  who 
cooketh  unto  himself  alone  is  on  the  road  to  dyspepsia. 
QThis  long,  lanky  youth  intent  on  reforming  the 
world  in  matter  of  food,  drink  and  theological  diet 
was  six  feet  two,  and  weighed  exactly  ninety-nine 
pounds  in  the  shade  He  wore  a chimney-pot  hat,  a 
tight-fitting,  long,  black  coat,  and  lavender  spats. 
Fasting  and  study  had  given  him  a visage  like  the 
ghost  in  Hamlet,  and  gotten  him  where  no  man  would 
hire  him.  L 

Then  it  was  that  hunger  forced  him  into  a recruiting 
office,  no  doubt  aided  by  the  specious  argument  that, 
he  wanted  to  teach  temperance  to  Tommy  Atkins.  The 4 
recruiting  officer  gazed  at  the  apparition  and  sent  for 
a surgeon.  This  surgeon  sent  for  another,  and  both 
went  over  the  skeleton,  tapping,  listening,  prodding 
and  counting.  “All  he  needs  is  food  and  work,”  said 
surgeon  number  one,  giving  the  subject  a final  poke 
with  his  pudgy  forefinger. 

So  Private  Bradlaugh  was  sworn  in,  and  that  night 
shipped  to  Dublin  where  uniforms  were  to  be  pro- 
vided Very  naturally  the  chimney-pot  hat  did  not 
survive  the  voyage,  the  rim  being  smashed  down 
around  his  neck  for  a ’kerchief.  The  clerical  coat  also 
soon  looked  the  worse  for  wear;  and  a copy  of  Euclid 
as  well  as  books  by  David  Hume  served  for  footballs. 

Q It  was  hard  but  all  a part  of  life,  and  young  Brad-  ( 
laugh  took  his  lesson  J*  We  know  this  because  in 
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just  six  months  his  regiment  was  stationed  near  the 
storied  village  of  Donnybrook,  and  Bradlaugh  was  one 
of  sixteen  selected  to  attend  the  Fair.  This  committee 
did  not  go  to  the  Fair  armed  with  feather  dusters. 
Bradlaugh  now  weighed  one  hundred  and  sixty,  and 
had  proved  his  prowess  with  the  shillalah.  It  was  the 
unwritten  law  at  Donnybrook  that  no  soldiers  should 
be  allowed  to  attend  the  Fair  ^ The  managers,  how- 
ever, still  continued  to  sell  tickets  to  soldiers,  yet  to 
keep  the  enterprise  from  being  wiped  out  of  existence, 
Only  sixteen  soldiers  from  each  regiment  were  allowed 
to  attend  on  any  single  day. 

Bradlaugh’ s reach  and  height  saved  him,  and  the 
motto,  “ Wherever  you  see  a head,  hit  it,”  did  not  dis- 
turb him,  since  his  head-piece  was  well  above  high 

water  mark. 

Regular  food,  regular  work  and  regular  sleep  did 
Bradlaugh  a world  of  good.  He  never  much  believed 
in  war,  but  the  idea  of  the  government  giving  her 
male  citizens  a little  compulsory  physical  training 
always  appealed  to  him. 

Three  years  of  soldier  life  did  not  supply  Bradlaugh 
any  bad  habits,  and  whether  he  influenced  Tommy 
Atkins  in  following  the  straight  and  narrow  path,  is 
still  a problem. 

On  pleasant  Sundays  it  was  the  rule  that  the  regiment 
should  be  marched  to  church  On  one  occasion  a 
certain  clergyman  had  excused  himself  from  explain- 
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ing  a passage  of  scripture  on  the  ground  that  soldiers 
could  not  understand  it  anyway.  This  brought  a letter 
from  Private  Bradlaugh  wherein  he  explained  that 
particular  passage  to  the  pastor,  and  also  revealed  the 
fact  that  a soldier  might  know  quite  as  much  as  a 
preacher. 

The  next  Sunday  when  the  clergyman  referred  to  the 
letter  and  in  scathing  tones  rebuked  the  sender,  three 
hundred  soldiers  unhooked  their  sabres  and  dropped 
them  on  the  stone  floor.  The  din  broke  up  the  service. 

Very  shortly  after,  as  punishment,  the  regiment  was 
sent  to  barracks  in  a region  that  lacked  religious 
advantages. 

In  the  absence  of  a chaplain  Private  Bradlaugh  was 
allowed  each  Sunday  to  address  the  men  “ on  some 
moral  theme.” 

This  continued  until  complaint  was  made  to  the  home 
office,  when  there  came  a curt  order  forbidding  “ any 
public  talk  by  Private  Bradlaugh  or  others  on  the 
subject  of  politics  or  religion.” 

Bradlaugh’ s three  years  of  army  life  held  back  his 
mental  processes  and  allowed  his  body  to  develop. 

On  the  other  hand  he  had  been  exiled  from  society, 
so  he  idealized  things,  seeing  them  with  the  eye  of 
imagination  rather  than  beholding  them  as  they 
actually  were. 

Sometimes  this  is  well,  and  sometimes  not  When  f 
Charles  Bradlaugh,  aged  twenty,  married  Susannah 
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Hooper,  some  people  said  it  was  a “lovely  wedding.’ * 
Miss  Hooper  had  social  station,  while  Bradlaugh  only 
had  prospects.  The  bride  was  handsome,  vivacious, 
witty,  pink  and  twenty-one. 

Never  was  a man  more  beset  by  unkind  fate  than 
Bradlaugh.  His  wife’s  intellect  was  merely  a surface 
indication;  she  cared  nothing  for  his  ideals,  and  all  of 
his  love  for  truth  was  for  her  a mockery.  She  sought 
to  lead  him  into  conventional  lines,  to  have  him 
renounce  his  peculiar  views  and  join  the  church.  His 
fond  dreams  of  educating  her  slid  into  disarrangement 
and  inside  of  a year  he  found  himself  absolutely  men- 
tally alone.  Five  years  went  by  and  three  children 
had  been  born  to  them. 

Bradlaugh  was  still  preaching  temperance  in  the 
parks,  and  as  if  to  defy  his  precepts  his  wife  took  to 
strong  drink,  so  that  when  he  returned  home  he  often 
found  her  cared  for  by  the  neighbors,  who  in  pity  had 
comejin  to  protect  the  children. 

That  peculiar  English  custom  of  women  drinking  at 
public  bars  helped  along  the  work  of  undoing.  It  is  a 
sorry  tale,  save  for  the  devotion  of  the  two  girls  and 
their  brother  for  their  father  and  his  [love  for  them. 
The  mother  was  only  a mother  in  name.  She  became 
a confirmed  and  helpless  victim  of  alcoholism,  and 
lingered  on  for  some  years,  existing  in  a sanitarium 
or  cared  for  by  a special  attendant. 
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FTER  his  marriage  Bradlaugh 
entered  a lawyer’s  office.  He 
soon  became  head  clerk  to 
the  firm.  His  natural  ability 
for  public  speaking  made  him 
a good  trial  advocate,  and  then 
he  had  a physical  ability  that 
rendered  him  especially  valu- 
able where  seizures  were  to 
be  made  or  evictions  effected. 
QThe  practice  of  law  then,  it 
seems,  was  not  at  a very  high 
mark.  Wise  men  nowadays  try  to  keep  out  of  court. 
They  know  that  in  a lawsuit  both  sides  lose,  also  that 
a bad  compromise  is  better  than  a good  lawsuit.  But 
forty  years  ago,  to  14  have  the  law  on  him,”  was  quite 
the  common  way  of  dealing  with  your  enemy,  instead 
of  forgetting  the  wrong  that  had  been  done  you,  and 
leaving  the  man  to  Nemesis. 

We  hear  of  a certain  case  where  one  of  Bradlaugh’s 
clients  had  built  a brick  house  on  rented  ground, 
without  the  legal  precaution  of  taking  a ninety-nine 
year  lease.  Naturally  the  rapacious  landlord,  for  all 
landlords  are  rapacious  1 am  told,  ordered  the  renter 
out  at  the  end  of  the  year. 

The  renter  then  demanded  that  the  landlord  should 
pay  him  for  his  building.  This  was  very  foolish  on  the 
part  of  the  renter,  and  revealed  a woeful  ignorance  of 
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common  law  Bradlaugh  was  retained  and  inter- 
viewed the  obdurate  landlord,  for  all  landlords,  I am 
told,  are  obdurate  as  well  as  rapacious  But  all  was 
in  vain. 

That  night  Bradlaugh  and  his  client  got  together  a 
hundred  good  men  and  true  and  carried  the  house 
away  from  chimney  to  corner-stone,  leaving  nothing 
but  the  cellar. 

This  legal  move  was  very  much  like  that  of  Robert 
Ingersoll,  who  had  a railroad  company  lay  half  a mile 
of  track  through  one  of  the  streets  of  Peoria  between 
midnight  and  sun-up,  and  then  let  the  opposing  party 
carry  the  case  to  the  courts. 

Ingersoll’s  interest  in  the  world  of  thought  cost  him 
the  governorship  of  the  state  of  Illinois.  Bradlaugh’ s 
interest  along  similar  lines  cost  him  the  foremost 
position  at  the  English  bar  The  man  had  presence, 
persistence,  courage,  and  that  rapid,  ready  intellect 
which  commands  respect  with  judge,  jury  and  oppo- 
sition. Before  he  was  twenty-five  he  knew  history, 
mythology,  poetry,  economics  and  theology  in  a way 
that  few  men  do  who  spend  a lifetime  in  research. 
<(  Public  speaking  opens  up  the  mental  pores  as  no 
other  form  of  intellectual  exercise  does  It  inspires, 
stimulates,  and  calls  out  the  reserves.  Perhaps  the 
best  result  of  oratory  is  in  that  it  reveals  a man’s 
ignorance  to  himself  and  shows  him  how  little  he 
knows,  thus  urging  him  on  to  reinforce  his  stores  and 
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prepare  for  a siege.  ((All  this,  of  course,  does  not 
apply  to  clergymen  whose  efforts  are  purely  ex  parte, 
and  where  a reply  on  the  part  of  the  pew  is  considered 
an  offense. 

Wendell  Phillips  advised  the  young  oratorical  aspirant 
to  take  “ a course  of  mobs.”  Most  certainly  Bradlaugh 
did,  and  then  he  continued  to  take  post-graduate 
courses.  His  Donnybrook  experiences  were  simply 
prophetic. 

The  crowds  at  Hyde  Park  who  came  to  hear  him 
speak  were  not  actuated  wholly  by  a desire  to  hear 
the  answer  to  Pilate’s  question. 

Bradlaugh  had  his  own  corner  in  the  Park  where  he 
spoke  on  Sunday  mornings,  when  the  weather  was 
pleasant.  At  this  meeting  he  invited  replies,  so  the 
proceeding  usually  took  the  form  of  a debate.  And  he 
had  a way  of  enlivening  the  service  in  a similar  man- 
ner of  his  friends  the  enemy.  Often  the  audience,  for 
pure  love  of  mischief  would  start  pushing,  and  two 
hundred  hoodlums  would  overrun  the  meeting.  There 
was  no  special  violence  about  it,  it  is  very  English, 
you  know.  Occasionally  it  happens  yet  in  Hyde  Park, 
and  the  true  London  Bobby  who  never  sees  anything 
he  does  not  want  to  see,  allows  the  beef-eaters  to 
crowd,  jostle,  and  push  themselves  tired  & It  was 
really  all  very  funny  unless  you  were  caught  in  the 
pushing  crowd,  then  all  you  could  do  was  to  keep  on 
your  feet  and  go  with  the  merry  mass.  But  the  attend- 
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ance  at  the  Hyde  Park  meetings  was  increasing,  and 
in  the  rough-house,  at  times,  some  one  would  fall  and 
be  trampled  upon. 

So  an  order  was  issued  from  Scotland  Yard  that  all 
public  speaking  in  the  parks  should  cease  between 

* ten  o’clock  in  the  morning  and  two  in  the  afternoon. 
This  was  during  church  hours,  for  church  attendance 
had  begun  to  fall  off  very  perceptibly. 

► Bradlaugh  thought  the  order  was  without  due  process 
of  law — that  the  parks  belonged  to  the  people,  and 
that  public  speaking  in  the  open  was  not  an  abuse  of 
the  people’s  rights.  More  people  than  ever  flocked  to 
Hyde  Park  on  the  Sunday  set  for  the  fray.  Bradlaugh 
arranged  that  a dozen  or  more  of  his  colleagues  should 
begin  to  speak  at  the  same  time  in  different  parts  of 
the  park.  The  police  began  to  charge  and  the  crowds 
began  to  push.  Then  the  police  used  their  truncheons. 
Two  policemen  seized  Bradlaugh.  He  politely  asked 
them  to  keep  their  hands  off,  and  when  they  did  not 
he  showed  them  his  quality  by  wresting  their  trun- 
cheons from  them,  and  flinging  them  to  the  cheering 
crowd.  He  then  bumped  the  heads  of  the  officers 
together,  inciting  riot,  so  ran  the  records. 

This  all  sounds  rather  tragic,  and  I am  sorry  to  believe 
that  Bradlaugh  rather  enjoyed  it.  No  one  man  phys- 
ically was  a match  for  him,  and  all  men  fall  easy 

* victims  to  their  facility  jfc  The  police  did  not  succeed 
on  this  occasion  in  arresting  him;  and  it  seems  that 
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there  was  a sentiment  abroad  that  made  the  govern- 
ment hesitate  about  arresting  him  on  a bench  war- 
rant. A few  years  before,  and  Bradlaugh  would  have 
been  hanged,  and  there  would  ’a  been  an  end  on’t. 
However,  several  friends  of  the  “ Cause  ” were  locked 
up,  and  the  next  day  Bradlaugh  appeared  in  court  to  * 
defend  them.  A truce  was  declared  without  renounc- 
ing the  rights  of  free  speech,  and  Bradlaugh  agreed, 
for  the  present,  to  cease  holding  public  meetings.  V 

The  little  weekly  newspaper,  “ The  Reasoner,”  pub- 
lished by  Bradlaugh  was  paying  expenses,  and  there 
was  a fair  demand  for  his  intellectual  wares.  When 
he  lectured  in  the  provinces,  there  were  the  usual 
warnings  from  pastors  to  their  flocks  which  served  to 
lessen  the  advertising  expenses  of  the  lecture.  Many 
of  those  warned  not  to  go,  of  course  went,  just  to  see 
how  bad  it  was.  Then  occasionally  halls  were  closed 
against  Bradlaugh  on  account  of  local  pressure,  and 
lawsuits  followed,  for  the  “ Iconoclast  ” while  not 
believing  much  in  law  was  yet  so  inconsistent  as  to 
invoke  it  JL  So  all  through  life  when  he  did  not  have 
a lawsuit  on  hand,  existence  seemed  tasteless  and 
insipid.  After  he  had  lectured  in  a town  there  was  the 
usual  theological  and  oratorical  pyrotechnics  in  reply, 
with  sermons  from  that  indelicate  text,  “ The  fool 
saith  in  his  heart,  there  is  no  God,”  and  challenges 
that  he  should  come  back  and  fight  it  out.  The  num-  r 
ber  of  people  who  won  tuppence  worth  of  fame  by 
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replying  to  Ingersoll,  were  as  naught  to  those  who 
achieved  fame  by  berating  Bradlaugh. 

In  all  of  the  opposition  encountered  by  Ingersoll,  his 
arguments  were  never  met  by  physical  violence.  Halls 
were  locked  against  him,  newspapers  denounced  him, 
preachers  thundered,  but  no  mobs  gathered  to  hoot 
him  down.  Neither  did  he  ever  have  to  excuse  him- 
self in  the  midst  of  a discourse,  and  go  outside  to 
stop  a tin-pan  serenade. 

The  Governor  of  Delaware,  I believe,  once  notified 
Ingersoll  that  Delaware  had  its  whipping  post  ready 
for  his  benefit  when  he  came  that  way.  But  the  threat 
raised  such  a laugh  that  Delaware,  for  a time,  became 
a national  joke  Later,  a committee  of  Delaware 
citizens,  as  if  to  make  amends,  invited  Col.  Ingersoll 
to  speak  at  Dover,  and  this  he  did,  also  addressing 
the  state  legislature. 

Bradlaugh,  however,  for  many  years  encountered 
ancient  eggs,  vegetables,  rocks,  and  pushing,  jostling 
mobs,  which  on  several  occasions  swept  him  off  the 
platform,  but  not  before  a few  first  citizens  had  been 
tumbled  pell  mell  into  the  orchestra  & > Let  it  here  be  W 
repeated  that  the  sole  offense  of  Bradlaugh  was  that 
he  opposed  the  Christian  religion.  The  violence  offered 
him  was  of  necessity  the  work  of  Christians,  or  those 
directly  influenced  and  instigated  by  them.  Ingersoll’s 
reference  to  the  fact  that  the  most  zealous,  orthodox 
Christian  state  in  the  Union  still  had  its  whipping 
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post,  was  a turn  of  the  argument  which  Bradlaugh 
effectively  used.  And  so  stingingly  true  was  his  state- 
ment that  violence  and  mob  rule  in  England  were  the 
monopoly  of  organized  religion,  that  the  better  ele- 
ment began  to  discourage  the  hot-headed  communi- 
cants instead  of  urging  them  on  & So,  by  1876  Brad- 
laugh lectured  throughout  the  United  Kingdom  to 
intelligent  audiences  of  highly  cultured  people,  who 
came  and  paid  admission  to  hear  him  speak.  News- 
papers, that  had  either  tried  to  smother  him  with 
silence  or  else  denounce  him  without  reason,  began 
to  report  his  speeches.  Of  course  there  was  a little 
unkind  comment,  too,  but  this  became  less  frequent 
and  was  mostly  the  work  of  insignificant  journals. 
One  semi-religious  paper  of  very  small  caliber,  in  a 
suburb  of  London,  where  he  lived,  published  a 
“ roast  ” that  is  worth  repeating.  It  runs  as  follows: 
We  have  in  our  midst  the  very  Coryphaeus  of  infi- 
delity, a compeer  of  Holyoake,  a man  who  thinks  no 
more  of  the  Bible  than  if  it  were  an  old  ballad — Colenso 
is  a babe  to  him  This  is  a mighty  man  of  valour,  I 
assure  you — a very  Goliath  in  his  way.  He  used  to  go 
starring  it  in  the  provinces,  itinerating  as  a tuppenny 
lecturer  on  Tom  Paine.  He  has  occasionally  appeared 
in  our  Lecture  Hall.  He,  too,  as  well  as  other  con- 
jurers, has  thrown  dust  in  our  eyes  and  has  made  the 
platform  reel  beneath  the  superincumbent  weight  of 
his  balderdash  and  blasphemy.  The  house  he  lives  in 
is  a sort  of  “Voltaire  Villa.*  * The  man  and  his  “squaw” 
occupy  it,  united  by  a bond  unblessed  by  priest  or 
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parson.  But  that  has  an  advantage;  it  will  enable  him 
to  turn  his  squaw  out  to  grass,  like  his  friend  Charles 
Dickens,  when  he  feels  tired  of  her,  unawed  by  either 
the  ghost  or  the  successor  of  Sir  Cresswell  Cresswell. 
Not  having  any  particular  scruples  of  conscience 
f about  the  Lord’s  Day,  the  gentleman  worships  the 
God  of  nature  in  his  own  way.  He  thinks  “ ratting” 
on  a Sunday  with  a good  Scotch  terrier  is  better  than 
the  “ranting”  of  a good  Scotch  divine — for  the  Pres- 
. byterian  element  has  latterly  made  its  appearance 
among  us.  Like  the  homeopathic  doctor  described  in 
the  sketch,  this  gentleman  combines  a variety  of  pro- 
fesssions  “rolled  into  one.”  In  the  provinces  he  is  a 
star  of  the  first  magnitude,  known  by  the  name  of 
Moses  Scoffer;  in  the  city  a myth  known  to  his  pals 
as  Swear  ’em  Charley;  and  in  our  neighborhood  he  is 
a cypher — incog.,  but  perfectly  understood  & He  con- 
trives to  eke  out  a tolerable  livelihood:  I should  say 
that  his  provincial  blasphemies  and  his  city  practice 
bring  him  a clear  £500  a year  at  the  least.  But  is  it 
not  the  wages  of  iniquity?  He  has  a few  followers 
here,  but  only  a few.  He  has  recently  done  a very  silly 
act;  for  he  has  all  at  once,  converted  “Voltaire  Villa” 
into  a glass  house,  and  the  whole  neighborhood  can 
now  see  into  the  wigwam,  where  he  dwells  in  true 
Red  Indian  fashion  with  his  squaw. 

Had  this  clumsy  libel  appeared  anywhere  else  than 
in  a paper  circulated  in  the  immediate  neighborhood 
of  his  home,  probably  Bradlaugh  would  have  paid  no 
attention  to  it.  Other  things  quite  as  bad  had  been 
said  about  him;  but  this  time  he  simply  put  on  his 
hat  and  called  on  the  writer,  the  Rev.  Hugh  McSorley. 
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Just  what  happened  Bradlaugh  never  told,  and  about 
it  McSorley  was  singularly  silent.  It  is  feared,  how- 
ever, that  at  that  time  Bradlaugh  had  not  quite  gotten 
rid  of  all  his  Christian  virtues. 

He  carried  a rattan  cane  and  his  daughters  thought 
that  he  went  to  see  McSorley  with  no  intent  of  break- 
ing the  Bible  injunction  to  spare  the  rod  This  we 
know,  that  the  Rev.  McSorley  linked  his  name  with 
that  of  Rev.  J.  G.  Packer  and  that  McSorley’s  friends 
paid  Bradlaugh  five  hundred  pounds,  which  money 
was  promptly  turned  over  by  Bradlaugh  to  the 
“ Masonic  Home/'  and  “The  Working  Men’s  Relief," 
two  charities  that  Bradlaugh  ever  remembered,  when 
he  realized  on  libel  suits.  In  the  next  issue  of  McSor- 
ley's paper  appeared  the  following  apology: 

The  editor  and  proprietor  of  this  newspaper  desires 
to  express  his  extreme  pain  that  the  columns  of  a 
journal  which  has  never  before  been  made  the  vehicle 
for  reflection  on  private  character,  should,  partly  by 
inadvertence,  and  partly  by  a too-unhesitating  reliance 
on  the  authority  and  good  faith  of  others,  have  con- 
tained a mischievous  and  unfounded  libel  upon  Mr. 
Charles  Bradlaugh. 

That  Mr.  Bradlaugh  holds,  and  fearlessly  expounds 
theological  opinions  entirely  opposed  to  those  of  the 
editor  and  the  majority  of  our  readers  is  undoubtedly 
true,  and  Mr.  Bradlaugh  cannot  and  does  not  com- 
plain that  his  name  is  associated  with  Colenso,  Hol- 
yoake,  or  Paine;  but  that  he  has  offensively  intruded 
those  opinions  in  our  lecture  hall  is  not  true.  That  his 
ordinary  language  on  the  platform  is  balderdash  and 
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blasphemy  is  not  true.  That  he  makes  a practice  of 
openly  desecrating  the  Sabbath  is  not  true.  That  he  is 
known  by  the  name  of  Moses  Scoffer,  or  Swear  ’em 
Charley,  is  not  true.  Nor  is  there  any  foundation  for 
the  sneer  as  to  his  city  practice,  or  for  the  insinuations 
made  against  his  conduct  or  character  as  a scholar 
and  a gentleman. 

While  making  this  atonement  to  Mr.  Bradlaugh,  the 
editor  must  express  his  unfeigned  sorrow  that  the 
name  of  Mrs.  Bradlaugh  should  have  been  introduced 
> into  the  article  in  question,  accompanied  by  a sug- 
gestion calculated  to  wound  her  in  the  most  vital 
part,  conveying  as  it  does  a reflection  upon  her  honor 
and  fair  fame  as  a woman  and  a wife.  Mrs.  Bradlaugh  is 
too  well  known  and  too  much  respected  to  suffer  by 
such  a calumny;  but  for  the  pain  so  heedlessly  given 
to  a sensitive  and  delicate  nature  the  editor  offers 
this  expression  of  his  profound  and  sincere  regret. 


i 
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HEN  Bradlaugh  was  forty-one 
years  of  age  he  met  Annie 
Besant.  This  was  in  1874,  and 
a friendship  grew  up  between 
them  that  was  of  great  benefit 
to  both  Mrs.  Besant  was  a 
woman  of  much  power,  a clear, 
logical  thinker,  and  a fluent 
and  eloquent  public  speaker. 
Her  influence  upon  Bradlaugh 
was  marked  So  After  meeting 
her,  much  of  the  storm  and 
stress  seemed  to  leave  his  nature,  and  he  acquired  a 
poise  and  peace  he  had  never  before  known. 

They  entered  into  a business  partnership  and  together 
published  the  “National  Reformer.”  The  exceptional 
quality  of  Mrs.  Besant’s  mind  raised  the  status  of  the 
paper  & Charles  Bradlaugh  and  Annie  Besant  were 
influencing  their  times,  and  were  being  influenced  by 
their  times.  Once  they  talked  to  mobs,  now  they  had 
audiences. 

It  was  through  Mrs.  Besant’s  influence  that  Brad- 
laugh was  nominated  for  Parliament  in  Northampton. 
Three  successive  elections  he  ran,  and  was  defeated, 
each  defeat,  however,  being  by  a smaller  majority 
than  before.  Mrs.  Besant  campaigned  the  district  and 
certainly  introduced  a new  element  into  politics.  “I 
cannot  vote,”  $he  said,  “but  I trust  I can  use  a 
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woman’s  privilege  and  influence  men  concerning  the 
use  of  the  ballot  for  truth  and  right.” 

In  1880  Bradlaugh  was  elected  with  Mr.  Labouchere, 
whose  views  as  to  theology  and  the  Established 
Church  were  one  with  Bradlaugh. 

“Labby”  took  the  oath  quite  as  a matter  of  course, 
just  as  atheists  everywhere  kiss  the  book  in  courts,  it 
being  to  them  but  an  antique  form  of  affirming  that 
what  they  say  will  be  truth.  Had  Bradlaugh  followed 
Labouchere’s  example  the  most  important  chapter  ot 
his  life  would  not  have  been  written.  Bradlaugh  asked 
that  he  be  allowed  to  affirm  his  allegiance  instead  of 
making  oath.  Here  the  House  of  Commons  blundered, 
for  if  as  a body  it  had  given  assent,  that  would  have 
made  the  request  of  Bradlaugh  quite  incidental  and 
trivial.  Instead  the  House  made  a mountain  out  of  a 
mole  hill  by  refusing  the  request  and  appointing  a 
select  committee  of  seventeen  members  to  consider 
the  matter.  They  called  Bradlaugh  before  them  and 
interrogated  him  at  length  as  to  his  belief  in  a Supreme 
Being  and  a life  after  death.  Then  they  voted  and  the 
ballot  stood  eight  to  eight  The  chairman,  a large 
white  barn-owl,  gave  the  casting  vote,  declining  to 
accept  the  affirmation.  The  matter  was  reported  to 
the  House,  and  the  action  duly  confirmed.  Bradlaugh 
then  on  advice  of  Labouchere  notified  the  House  that 
he  was  willing  to  accept  the  regulation  oath,  all  in  the 
interests  of  amity,  it  being  of  course  understood  that 
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his  religious  views  had  not  changed  So*  Bradlaugh 
thought,  of  course  that  this  would  end  the  matter,  his 
view  being  that  he  had  fully  receded  from  his  former 
position,  and  was  conforming  to  the  pleasure  of  his 
colleagues  in  accepting  the  regulation  oath.  To  his 
surprise,  however,  when  he  approached  the  bar  to 
take  the  oath,  Gladstone  arose  and  remonstrated 
against  administrating  the  oath  to  a man  who  had 
publicly  disavowed  his  belief  in  a Supreme  Being, 
and  moved  that  the  question  be  referred  to  a select 
committee  jfc  & 

Here  was  a new  and  unexpected  issue.  The  ayes  had 
it.  A committee,  consisting  of  the  suggestive  number 
of  twenty-three,  examined  Bradlaugh  at  length  and 
finally  reported  against  allowing  him  to  take  the  oath, 
but  recommended  that  he  be  allowed  to  affirm  at  his 
own  legal  risk.  The  suggestion  was  promptly  voted 
down  to  the  eternal  discredit  of  Gladstone,  who  led 
the  opposition,  and  was  bent  on  keeping  the  “infidel’  * 
out  of  Parliament.  During  the  conflict  the  character, 
high  endowments,  and  personal  worth  of  Bradlaugh 
were  never  officially  challenged — it  was  just  his  lack 
of  his  religious  belief.  The  matter  was  fast  becoming 
a national  issue  and  churchwomen  without  number 
were  canvassing  all  England  with  petitions  asking 
Parliament  to  remember  that  England  was  a Chris- 
tian nation. 

Bradlaugh  was  down  and  out,  legally,  but  he  pre- 
50 


GREAT  REFORMERS— Bradlaugh 


sented  himself  again  at  the  bar,  showed  his  election 
credentials  and  demanded  that  the  oath  be  admin- 
istered. He  was  arrested  as  an  intruder  on  motion  of 
Sir  Stafford  Northcote,  but  immediately  released  as  it 
was  seen  he  was  going  to  meet  violence  with  violence. 

Gladstone  here  came  in  with  a very  sharp  bit  of 
practice.  He  introduced  a resolution  that  “any  mem- 
ber shall  be  allowed  to  affirm  or  take  oath,  at  his  own 
legal  peril.” 

Bradlaugh  here  fell  an  easy  prey,  and  at  once  affirmed, 
took  his  seat,  when  he  was  straightway  arrested  on  a 
warrant  for  a violation  of  the  rules  of  the  House  which 
commanded  that  no  man  should  take  official  part  in 
Parliament  who  had  not  taken  the  oath. 

This  transferred  the  case  to  the  criminal  courts, 
where  the  case  was  tried  and  Bradlaugh  was  found 
guilty.  This  legally  vacated  his  seat.  The  church  folks 
were  jubilant,  and  Gladstone  received  many  congratu- 
lations from  men  with  collars  buttoned  behind,  on 
having  disposed  of  the  infidel  Bradlaugh. 

But  the  matter  was  not  yet  settled.  Northampton  had 
another  election  and  Bradlaugh  was  again  elected 
Again  he  presented  himself  at  the  bar  of  the  House 
and  asked  to  be  sworn  The  House  would  neither 
accept  his  oath  or  affirmation,  but  asked  for  time  to 
consider.  In  the  meantime  writs  were  issued  to  “show 
cause,”  demurrers  filled  the  air,  and  the  mandamus 
grew  gross  through  lack  of  exercise. 
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Four  months  passed  and  the  House,  making  no  move, 
Bradlaugh  endeavored  to  appear  and  address  the 
members  on  his  own  behalf.  He  was  ordered  to  leave. 
But  he  demanded  “English  fair  play.”  He  said,  “I 
have  been  elected  a member  of  the  House  of  Commons, 
you  do  not  contest  my  election,  neither  do  you  declare 
my  seat  vacant.  I ask  to  be  allowed  to  either  take  the 
oath  or  affirm,  whichever  you  choose,  but  so  far  you 
allow  me  to  do  neither.  In  justice  to  my  constituents 
I am  here  to  stay.” 

The  order  was  given  that  he  be  removed,  and  then 
occurred  a scene  such  as  never  occurred  in  the  House, 
and  probably  never  will  occur  again.  Four  messengers 
attempted  to  seize  Bradlaugh  He  flung  them  from 
him  as  though  they  were  children.  They  stood  about 
him  attempting  to  get  a hold  upon  him,  menacing 
him.  The  police  were  called  and  ten  of  them  made  a 
rush  at  the  man.  Benches  were  torn  up,  tables  upset, 
and  the  mass  of  fifteen  men  went  down  in  a heap. 
Bradlaugh’s  clothing  was  literally  torn  into  shreds 
and  his  face  was  bruised  and  bloody,  when  after  ten 
minutes  battle  he  was  overpowered  and  carried  out- 
side. No  attempt  was  made  to  arrest  him,  he  was 
simply  put  out  and  the  gates  locked.  The  crowd  in  the 
street  would  have  overrun  the  place  in  an  instant, 
had  not  Mrs.  Besant,  who  stood  outside,  motioned 
them  back  & They  had  put  him  out  but  the  end  was 
not  yet.  Things  done  in  violence  have  to  be  done  over 
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again.  <(  Bradlaugh  was  elected  for  the  third  time. 
Again  he  presented  himself  at  the  House  and  on  re- 
fusal to  administer  the  oath,  he  administered  it  him- 
self. He  was  arrested  for  blasphemy,  and  charges  of 
circulating  atheistic  literature  were  brought  in  various 
courts.  The  endeavor  was  to  enmesh  him  in  legal 
coils  and  break  his  spirit.  Where  then  was  the  English 
spirit  of  fair  play! 

But  public  opinion  was  crystallizing,  society  was 
waking  up,  and  a rapidly  growing  conviction  was 
springing  into  being  that  aside  from  the  injustice  to 
Bradlaugh  himself,  that  the  House  of  Commons  was 
unfair  to  Northampton  in  not  allowing  the  borough 
to  be  represented  by  the  man  they  so  persistently 
sent.  “An  affirmation  bill”  was  introduced  in  the 
House  and  voted  down. 

Again  Bradlaugh  was  elected  & On  his  sixth  election 
Bradlaugh  presented  himself  as  usual  at  the  bar,  and 
this  time  on  the  order  of  Speaker  Peel,  who  had  been 
elected  on  this  very  issue,  Bradlaugh’s  oath  was 
accepted,  and  he  took  his  seat  & The  opposition  was 
dumb.  Bradlaugh  had  won. 

He  promptly  introduced  an  affirmation  bill  which 
became  a law  without  any  opposition  worth  the  name. 
Bradlaugh’s  crowning  achievement  is  that  he  fixed 
% in  English  law,  the  truth  that  the  affirmation  of  a man 
who  does  not  believe  in  a Supreme  Being  is  just  as 
good  as  the  oath  of  one  who  does. 
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During  the  Bradlaugh  struggle,  John  Morley,  the  free- 
thinker, was  a member  of  the  House  of  Commons, 
having  taken  the  regulation  oath,  and  been  accepted 
without  quibble.  Morley  constantly  used  his  influence 
with  Labouchere  in  Bradlaugh* s behalf,  but  for  five 
years  he  was  blocked  by  Gladstone. 

However,  John  Morley  is  now  a member  of  the 
Cabinet.  Gladstone  is  dead  J*  In  January,  1891,  when  ^ 
it  was  known  that  Bradlaugh  was  dying,  a resolution 
was  introduced  and  passed  by  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, expunging  from  the  records  all  references  to 
Bradlaugh  having  been  expelled  or  debarred  from  his 
seat.  Gladstone,  the  chief  figure  in  the  expulsion  and 
disbarment,  favored  the  resolution. 

When  the  dying  man  was  told  this  he  said,  “ Give 
them  my  greetings — I am  grateful.  I have  forgiven  it 
all,  and  would  have  forgotten  it,  save  for  this.”  Here 
he  paused,  and  was  silent.  After  some  moments,  he 
opened  his  eyes,  half  smiled,  and  motioning  to  Labou- 
chere  to  come  close,  whispered:  “ But  Labby,  the  past 
cannot  be  wiped  out  by  a resolution  of  Parliament. 
The  moving  finger  writes,  and  having  writ,  moves 
on,  nor  all  your  tears  shall  BLOT  A LINE  OF  IT.” 
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SOLVED  my  problem  by  sending  T.  M.  a Mosher  book.  Heaven  bless 
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AN  EBULLITION 

A metaphysician  once  met  a physician 
In  consultation  grave; 

The  metaphysician  must  help  the  physician 
His  patient’s  life  to  save. 

The  metaphysician  explained  his  position. 

Intelligent  hearing  he  craved; 

He  scorned  the  tradition  that  drugs  have  a mission, 

\ Of  occult  things  he  raved. 

The  drug-physician  proposed  coalition, 

For  each  was  a wily  knave; 

Without  premonition  of  this  proposition 
The  patient  was  sent  to  his  grave. 

—IVY  KELLERMAN 
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T ET  the  carpers  carp;  and  the  envious  sneeze;  and  the 
JL-r  hyenas  dig — each  must  act  his  nature.  The  fact  remains 
that  this  is  the  most  gracious  and  graceful  tribute  of  a loving 
husband  to  a living  wife,  ever  penned. 

— Quincy  (Ills.)  “Journal.” 
This  book  is  a deathless  performance  for  two  reasons:  No  other 
living  writing  man  could,  and  no  other  living  writing  man 
would  have  written  it.  Yet  no  writing  man  will  read  it  but  that 
he  will  wish  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart  he  might  have 
written  it.  — Chicago  “Journal.” 

Coming  at  a time  when  the  world  seemed  given  up  to  the  liter- 
ature of  defamation,  it  marks  the  very  high  tide  of  appreciation. 

— New  York  “Times.” 
That  for  which  the  whole  world  has  struggled,  this  man  seems 
to  have  attained.  — Cleveland  “Press.” 

A tribute  and  a confession  unequaled  in  all  the  history  of 
literature.  — Philadelphia  “ North  American^” 

It  were  easy  to  dispose  of  this  book  by  saying  the  man  is  in- 
sane The  difficulty  is  that  the  book  refutes  the  charge;  it 
reveals  health,  and  sanitjr  in  every  line.  It  could  only  have 
been  written  by  a happy,  healthy,  courageous  and  prosperous 
man  Weak  men , do  not  acknowledge  their  obligations  to 
another.  — Philadelphia  “ Bulletin.” 

Only  those  sickly  souls  who  cannot  hear  another  praised  with- 
out spleen  will  sneer  at  it.  The  strong  will  uncover. 

— Denver  “Post.” 

What  has  that  man  in  East  Aurora  been  doing,  that  he  is  so 
good  all  at  once?  * — Oil  City  “ Derrick.” 
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OR  SALE!  THE  FOLLOWING! 
LITTLE  JOURNEYS  BY 
ELBERT  HUBBARD  in  BOOK- 

LET  FORM,  WITH  FRONTISPIECE 

PORTRAIT  OF 

EACH 

SUBJECT 

Eliot 

Browning 

Bellini 

Thore  \u 

Meissonier 

Tennyson 

Abbey 

Copernicus 

Titian 

Burns 

Whistler 

Galileo 

Fortuny 

Milton 

Pericles 

Newton  11 

Scheffer 

Addison 

Antony 

Humboldt  | 

Landseer 

Coleridge  * 

Savonarola 

Herschel  j|| 

Dore 

Disraeli 

Luther 

Haeckel 

Bryant 

Paganini 

Burke' 

Linnaeus  H 

Prescott 

Chopin 

Marat 

Tyndall 

Lowell 

Mozart 

Phillips 

Wallace  f 

Simms 

Bach 

Seneca 

Fiske  jjj 

Hawthorne 

Mendelssohn 

Aristotle 

Godwin  & !,[ 

Audubon 

Verdi 

Aurelius 

Wollstonecraft  II 

lirving 

Schumann 

Spinoza 

Petrarch  & Laura  || 

Longfellow 

Brahms 

Kant 

Rossetti  & Siddal  || 

Everett 

Raphael 

Comte 

Balzac  & Hanska  I! 

Bancroft 

Gainsborough 

Voltaire 

Fenelon  & Guyon  || 

Hancock 

Corot 

Spencer 

Lassalle  & j | 

Swift 

Correggio 

Schopenhauer 

Von  Donniges  j | 

The  Price  is  TEN  CENTS  Each,  or  One 

Dollar  for  Ten — as  long  as 

they  last.  ; i 
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One  hundred  and  forty -four  separate  biographies  of  men  and 
women  who  have  transformed  the  living  thought  of  the  world 

BOUND  VOLUMES  I.  to  XIX.  INCLUSIVE 

Vol.  I.  To  the  Homes  of  Good  Men  and  Great. 
Vol.  II.  To  the  Homes  of  American  Authors. 
Vol.  III.  To  the  Homes  of  Famous  Women. 

Vol.  IV.  To  the  Homes  of  American  Statesmen. 
Vol.  V.  To  the  Homes  of  Eminent  Painters. 

LITTLE  JOURNEYS,  up  to  Volume  V. , inclusive,  were  printed  by 
G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons,  but  bound  by  The  Roy  crofters  Gilt  top,  uncut 
edges,  title  inlaid,  in  limp  leather,  silk  lined.  Two  Dollars  a Volume. 
<t  A few  bound  specially  and  solidly  in  boards,  ooze  calf  back  and 
corners  at  Two  Dollars  and  Fifty  Cents  a Volume. 

Vol.  VI.  To  the  Homes  of  English  Authors. 

Vol.  VII.  To  the  Homes  of  English  Authors. 

Vol.  VIII.  To  the  Homes  of  Great  Musicians. 

Vol.  IX.  To  the  Homes  of  Great  Musicians. 

Vol.  X.  To  the  Homes  of  Eminent  Artists. 

Vol.  XI.  To  the  Homes  of  Eminent  Artists. 

Vol.  XII.  To  the  Homes  of  Eminent  Orators. 

Vol.  XIII.  To  the  Homes  of  Eminent  Orators. 

Vol.  XIV.  To  the  Homes  of  Great  Philosophers. 
Vol.  XV.  To  the  Homes  of  Great  Philosophers. 
Vol.  XVI.  To  the  Homes  of  Great  Scientists. 

Vol.  XVII.  To  the  Homes  of  Great  Scientists. 

Beginning  with  Volume  VI.:  Printed  on  Roycroft  water-mark,  hand- 
made paper,  hand  illumined,  frontispiece  portrait  of  each  subject,  bound 
in  limp  leather,  silk  lined,  gilt  top,  at  Three  Dollars  a Volume,  or  for 
the  Complete  Set  of  Nineteen  Volumes,  Fifty  Dollars.  Specially  bound 
in  boards,  ooze  calf  back  and  corners,  at  Five  Dollars  per  Volume,  or 
Eighty-five  Dollars  for  the  Complete  Set.  Sent  to  the  Elect  on  suspicion. 


